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The Hlftorj of 

Moore-dicch ? 

FalflXhoa haft the mod unfavory liniles , and art indeed- 
the mo ft comparative rafcalleft l'weet yong Prince. But Hall 
I prethec trouble me no more with vanity , I would to God 
thouand I knew where a commodity of good names were 
be bought : an old Lord of the counfell rated me the other da v 
in the ftreete about you fir ; but I mark’t him not , and yet he 
-t talkt very wifely ; but I regarded him not, and yet he talk t 
[ wife ) y ,in the ftreete too ; 

Prin. Thou didft well : for wiiedome cries out in the lhm< 
and no man regards it. ■ 

Talf. O, thou haft damnable Iteration, and art indeed able to 
corrupt a Saint: thou haft done much harme unto me. Hall 
God forgive thee for it : Before 1 knew thee, W*//, I knew no. 
thing, and now am I, if’ a man fiiould fpeake truely, little bet- 
ter then one of the wicked: I muft give over this life-and I wil 
give it over -By the Lord and I doe not, I am a villaine i’lebe 
damned for never a Kings foil in Chriftendome. 

ih-w.Where fliall we take a purfe to morrow , Tacky ? 

F^/.Zou nds, where thou wilt, Lad, i’le make one : and I doe 
not,call me villaine, and baffellme. 

Prin I fee a good amendment of life in thee ; from pravine 
to Purfe-taking. 

¥alf.VJhy,Hall . \ is my vocation fHall : *tis no fin for a mail 
to 1 abour 111 his vocation . Enter Toynes , 

P7.N0W lhall we know if Gads-hill have feta match .• O 
if a man were to be laved by merit, what hole in hell were hot 
enough for him? This is the moll: omnipotent Villaine that ever 
cry’d,Stand to a true man. 

Prin. Good morrow Ned. 

Poy. Good morrow fweete Hal!. What fayes c Momftew 
Reaiorie ? What fiyes fir lohn Sack? &nd Sugar, lack? } How 
agrees the Dwell land thee about thy foule ,'that thou folueft 

him on good Friday Iaft,for a cup of Madera and a cold Capons 
Lgge? r 

Prin. Sir Ivhn ftands to his word, the Divell -flail have his 
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Heavy the Vouvth. 

Pomes. Then art thou damn J d for keeping thy word with 

thC priMe.' Elfe he had been damn’d for cozening the devill. 

Pay, But my lads, my lads, to morrow morning, by fours a 
clock early at Gads-hiU, there are pilgrimes going to Canter- 
bury with rich offerings, and Traders riding to London w ith 
fatpurfes. I have vizards for you allwou have horfes for your 
felves:G Mill lies to night in Rochefier, I have befpoke fup- 
per to morrow night in Safe heap ; we may do it as fecure as 
peep : if you will go, I will ftuffe yourpurfes full of crowns; 
if you will not, tarry at home and be hang’d. 

Falf . ; Hear ye, Yedward, if I tarry at home and go not, He 
hang you for going. 

Toy. You will, chops ? 

Falf. Hall, wilt thou make one ? 

Prin. Who,I rob? I a thief ? not I by myfaith. 

Pal. Ther’s neither honefty, manhood, nor good fellow fliip 
in thee; nor thou earned not of the blood-royalbif thou dare it 
not Hand for ten fhillings. 

Prin. Well, then once in my dayes lie be a mad-cap. 

Falf. Why; thats well laid. 

Prin. Well, come what will. lie tarry at home. 

Volf. By the Lord lie be a traitor then,whenthou art King. 

Prin. I care not. 

Poin.Sir 1 ohn,l prethee leave the Prince and me alone, I wil 
k lay him down fuchreafons.for this adventure, that he fliall go 
^ P alf. \Nc\fiod give thee the fpirit of perfwafion,& him the 
eares of profiting, that what thou fpeakft may move, and what 
he hears may be beleeved,that the Prince, may (for recreation 
lake) prove a falf thief ; for the poor abufes ofthe time want 
countenance : farewell, you fliall findeme in Safe heap. 

■f -^-Farewell the latter fpring,farewel Alhallown fummer. 

Poj. Now my good fweethony Lord, ride with usto mor- 
Ifw. 1 have a jdi. to execute, that I cannot mannage alone. 
taislaffe , Harvey.Rojf '/,and gads - bill, fliall rob thole men that 

we have already way-laid; your felf and I will not be there: 
and^when they have the booty , if you and I do not rob them , 
' head from my flaoulders. 
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